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The  Four  Flushers,  Barny  Warren,  Jim  Hartt,  Bob  Hayman,  and  Bob  McQuillan,  as  they 
dramatized  “The  Doors  Swing  In"  towards  the  close  of  .the  5T3  reception  in  the  C.O.T.C. 
Drill  Hall  last  Friday  night. 


Freshman  Reception  'Do ’ 
Was  Smash  Hit  with  All 


Last  Friday  night  in  the  C.O.T.C. 
Drill  Hall  400  embryo  engineers  and 
an  approximately  equal  number  of 
girls,  danced  to  the  music  of  Bud 
Cahoon’s  Cats  in  the  finale  of  the 
Freshman  Reception.  An  intermission 
sing-song  and  poignant  ballads  by  the 
Four  Flushers  provided  additional  en- 
tertainment. 

Green  ties  were  de  rigeur  as  the 
New  Skulemen  danced  with  the  400 
beauties  from  Whitney  Hall,  St.  Joe’s, 
St.  Mike’s,  O.T.  Huts,  and  P.H.E. 
Tag  dances  and  Paul  Jones  helped  mix 
the  crowd  and  the  well-patronized 
Coke  bar  offered  an  opportunity  to 
rest  tired  feet. 

RENOWNED  QUARTET 

The  Four  Flushers,  a locally  re- 
nowned quartette  consisting  of  Barny 
Warren,  Jim  Hartt,  Bob  Hayman,  and 
Bob  McQuillan,  brought  a tear  to  the 
eye  of  many  a listener  with  their  ren- 
dition of  “The  Doors  Swing  In.’’ 

Some  of  the  dancers  present  had 
been  to  the  Vic  Howdy  Hop  before 


dropping  in  on  the  Engineers.  A well- 
known  Skule  Senior  commented,  "As 
far  as  I am  concerned,  Vic  can  take 
six  in  their  moccasins,” 

“Best  shape  at  Vic  was  a balloon,’’ 
remarked  Andy  Anderson. 

■"This  is  the  best  informal  engineers' 
affair  I’ve  ever  been  to,  as  far  as 
women  are  concerned,”  commented 
Ken  Button,  IV  Mech.  "I  was  over  to 
Vic,  too.  The  place  looks  okay,  the 
women  are  so-so,  but  the  atmosphere 
was  lousv." 

VIC  DEAD 

A fourth  engineer  stated,  "The  only 
thing  I saw  alive  at  Vic.  was  the 
lighted  end  of  a cigarette." 

UC  came  in  for  unfavourable  com- 
ment from  a freshie  who  stated,  "Both 
freshman  hops  were  really  flops  at 

UC." 

Dorothy  Jesson  and  Bart  Thomson, 
jiving  in  a corner,  looked  up  long 
enough  to  express  complimentary 
criticism  on  the  manner  in  which  the 
Freshman  Reception  was  organized. 


Shule  Frosh.  to  Cavort 
With  McLintock  at  R.Y. 


So  you  had  a good  time  last  Friday 
did  you  Frosh?  And  you,  Mr.  Never- 
goe  Sany where,  are  you  sorry  you 
missed  it.  eh?  Well,  don’t  let  it  hap- 
pen again.  You  should  have  seen  the 
beautiful  dolls  crying  their  eyes  out! 
There  weren’t  enough  engineers  to  go 
around.  What  a pitiful  state. 

But,  as  I say,  don’t  let  it  happen 
again,  cause  Wednesday,  Oct.  12th,  is 
your  chance  to  show  off  these  beau- 
tiful creatures  you  met  and  prove  your 
boast  that  you  had  the  second  most 
beautiful  one  there. 

DANCING 

Yes,  it’s  dancing  at  its  finest  with 
Ellis  McLintock  and  his  Tuneful 
Types  providing  the  necessary  noise 
to  keep  you  Skulemen  and  your  respec- 
tive lovelies  amused  and  amoving  about 
the  highly  polished  floors  of  the  Royal 
York.  It’s  the  biggest  hotel  in  the 
British  Empire,  in  case  you?  didn’t 
know. 

This  dance  is  the  first  on  the  list  of 


fine  functions  to  take  place  this  year 
and  the  last  chance  for  the  “Wearin’  o' 
the  Green”. 

The  latest  words  are  that  admission 
will  be  by  your  5T3  year  card  OR  the 
horrible  sum  of  $2.00  at  the  door. 
Why  not  get  in  on  your  year  card? 
It’s  much  more  impressive  to  your 
date  to  flash  a "pass”  just  like  you 
wuz  a big  wheel  or  something,  than 
to  fumble  with  a dirty  deuce  at  the 
door. 

ADDED  ENTERTAINMENT 

For  your  added  entertainment,  an 
overworked  phrase  but  never  the  less 
we  have  your  added  entertainment,  the 
Doug  Roinaine,  comedian  of  class,  to 
set  you  in  stitches  during  the  inter- 
mission with  his  pantomines,  imitations 
and  gags  aplenty. 

So,  vital  statistics  are:  Year  Card 
(or  $2.00),  a girl,  green  tie.  Royal 
York  Hotel,  Wednesday,  October  12th. 
See  yn ! 


Got  Talent? 

The  search  for  talent  is  on ! Skule 
Nite  is  a mere  7 weeks  away  and  the 
cry  for  help  is  urgent.  You  don’t  have 
to  be  a budding  Tyxone  Power  or  Lana 
Turner.  All  that's  needed  is  a gang 
with  lots  of  spirit  and  energy. 

Skule  nite’s  just  as  much  fun  for 
the  cast  as  for  the  audience — it's  an 
experience!  You  shouldn’t  be  content 
to  view  the  show  from  soft  Hart 
House  Theatre  seats — the  stage's  the 
thing.  You  should  see  the  good  times 
that  go  on  back  stage.  Last  year  they 
even  had  free  cokes  between  applica- 
tions of  paint.  The  mad  times,  rewrit- 
ing, recasting,  and  the  sing  songs  in 
the  back  room  are  all  things  you 
wouldn’t  want  to  miss  if  you  only 
knew.  After  the  work’s  all  done,  there’s 
always,  a hilarious  party  at  some 
.Toronto  nite-spot  as  a last  get- 
together. 

Singers,  dancers,  chorus  girls,  actors, 
sound  men,  makeup  men.  electricians, 
stage  hands,  prop  hands,  painters,  etc., 
are  all  needed.  Will  anyone  interested 
please  show  up  at  the  Stores  (Bldgs.) 
on  Thursday  (today,  thaus — we  hope) 
and  fill  in  the  required  forms 


TWENTY-SEVEN  YEARS 
AGO  IN  “TOIKE  OIKE” 

Engineering  Society  Weekly  Dollar 
Dance. 

Every  Saturday  evening  you  will 
find  the  Eng.  Society  at  home  at  the 
Metropolitan  Assembly  Rooms,  247 
College  St.,  between  the  hours  of  8.30 
and  12.00  o’clock.  One  dollar  per 
couple,  including  tax.  Tickets  may  be 
obtained  at  the  Supply  Dept. 

The  Indoor  Baseball  Club 

The  organization  meeting  of  the  In- 
door Baseball  Club  was  held  last 
Thursday  evening,  for  the  purpose  of 
electing  officers  and  discussing  plans 
for  the  coming  season. 

It  is  urgently  requested  that  all  ball 
players,  good,  bad  and  indifferent,  turn 
out,  especially  those  with  any  experi- 
ence. 

(ED’s  Note:  Indoor  Baseball!  Is 
that  anything  like  Parlour  Rugby?) 

Freshmen  Initiation. 

Freshmen  are  no  doubt  wondering 
| iust  what  initiation  will  be  like.  It  is 
i safe  to  say  that  everyone  on  entering 
School  spends  a considerable  portion 
of  his  time  doing  that  very  thing. 

I While  it  is  impossible  to  tell  you 
[ iust  what  form  it  will  take,  you  can  1 
1 rest  assured  that  there  will  be  no  haz-  j 
ing.  Nor  will  there  be  any  undue 
rough  stuff. 


By-Elections  Soon 
For  Eng.  Society 


NOMINATIONS  OPEN  FRIDAY 


Because  of  “the  relentless  functioning  of  our  educational 
machinery”,  (thank  you  Dean  Tupper),  and  other  reasons,  the 
necessity  for  by-elections  has  arisen.  There  are  twelve  vacant 
positions  to  be  filled  in  the  student  executive. 

The  Engineering  Society  2nd  Vice-President  is  to  be  elected 
from  Third  Year.  To  him  falls  the  responsibility  of  managing  the 
stores — a real  job.  and  valuable  experience  for  the  right  man.  All 
years  vote  on  this  ballot. 

Also  from  Third  Year,  will  come  the  Athletic  Association 
Vice-President,  for  whom  everyone  votes. 


Two  N.F.C.U.S.  (National  Feder- 
ation of  Canadian  University  Stu- 
dents). REPRESENTATIVES  are 
to  come  from  Fourth  Veer  and  will 
form  part  of  the  N.F.C.U.S.  Com- 
mitee  of  the  S.A.C.  Everybody  votes. 


“ RED  BOMB  BUM  ” 


EX-SERVICE  men  only  vote  for  an 
EX  - SERVICE  REPRESENTA- 
TIVE (Fourth  Year  Man.) 

FIRST  YEAR  OFFICES 
President,  Vice-President,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer, Athletic  Rep.  All  of 
first  year  votes. 

SECOND  YEAR 


RUSSIAN.  ATOMICIST 

Ivan  Tnnale,  the  Russian  whose 
escape  from  the  Kremlin,  and  subse- 
quent arrival  in  Canada,  caused  such 
a fervor  last  week,  has  been  inter- 
viewed by  this  paper  concerning  the 
Red  development  of  Atomic,  Explo- 
sive. 

Ivan,  of  whom  qualified  persons 
have  said  nothing,  was  employed  in 
the  Russian  Atomic  plant  at  Ku- 
piechy,  where  he  was  an  charge  of 
a broom. 

When  asked  whether  the  Russian 
bomb  was  dangerous,  he  replied  that 
he  had  once  put  just  that  question 
to  Comrade  X,  the  scientist  in  charge 
of  the  plant.  Comrade  X,  he  claimed, 
had  said  that,  although  the  bomb 
was  very  efficient  and  certainly 
might  destroy  humanity,  that  he  did 
not  consider  it  was  anything  to  worry 
about.  He  said  that  it  also  was  likely 
to  start  a chain  reaction  which 
would  disintegrate  the  earth,  since 
it  was  not  as  well  regulated  explo- 
sion as  die  American  one.  Fortun- 
ately, however,  he  said,  the  earth 
was  a minor  planet  and  its  loss 
would  not  seriously  affect  the  bal- 
ance of  the  system. 

‘Tersonally”.  said  Professor  Tun- 
ale  switching  off  the  light  and  read- 
ing Toike  Oike  in  the  luminous  glow 
from  his  hands,  "I  don't  know  what 
to  think.” 


Secretary-Treasurer.  All  of  second 
year  votes. 

THIRD  YEAR 

President,  Vice-President,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer. All  of  third  year 
vote. 

Fuller  information  if  necessary,  as 
well  as  nomination  forms  may  be  had 
at  the  Engineering  Society  Stores  on 
Thursday  September  29.  Friday 
Sept.  30  is  the  day  on  which  nomi- 
nations open ; they  close  at  5 :00  P.M. 
Monday  October  3. 

CAMPAIGNS 

Campaign  days  are  Tuesday,  Wed- 
nesday and  Thursday  of  the  same 
week.  No  new  campaigning  is  per- 
mitted on  Friday  October  7 ; that  is, 
no  more  posters  can  be  stapled  up, 
and  no  speeches  are  allowed.  This  is 
the  BIG  day.  Ballots  are  cast  from 
9 A.M.  until  2 P.M.  There  will  be 
polling  stations  in  both  the  okulc 
House  and  the  Mining  Building. 

Frosh  ! You  have  a tradition  to  up- 
hold. Skule  elections  are  character- 
ised by  a high  per  cent  turn  out  at 
the  polls.  Our  present  executive  is 
living  proof  that  Engineers  can  elect 
officers  wisely  and  intelligently.  It  is 
your  duty  as  embryo  professional  men 
to  give  this  business  of  elections  a 
little  serious  thought  during  the  week 
(between  beers)  and  two  minutes 
(plus  or  minus)  of  your  time  on 
Friday  in  the  vicinity  of  the  ballot 
box. 


Class  of  5T3  Impressed 
Touring  Skule  Buildings 


“I  was  impressed  by  the  size  of  the 
place,”  commented  Ei’.I  Lewis,  of  To- 
ronto, after  touring  the  Mechanical 
and  the  Wallberg  Memorial  buildings 
on  Friday  night.  "It  gives  a better  idea 
of  just  how  big  tin's  place  is." 

150  Engineering  freshmen  took  the 
trip  through  the  two  new  buildings 
guided  by  John  Innis's  Mechanical 
seniors  and  the  Chemistry  demonstra- 
tors. The  group  gathered  in  the  Mech. 
Bldg,  auditorium  and  set  off  in  small 
parties,  covering  the  two  buildings  in 
two  hours. 

MECHANICAL  BUILDING 

In  each  laboratory  in  the  Mechanical 
Building  staff  members  were  working 
operating  the  equipment.  Balancing 
machines  whirred  in  the  Mechanical 
Lab.,  drill  presses  were  demonstrated 
in  the  machine  shop,  the  Brown  Steam 
Engine  was  keenly  inspected  in  the 
Heat  Engines  lab.,  and  in  the  Hy- 
draulics lab.  in  the  basement,  many  a 
log  jam  was  broken  and  many  a log 
went  down  the  flume  of  the  Pine 
Portage  Power  Project. 

WALLBERG  BUILDING 
The  welter  of  equipment  in  the 
Wallberg  laboratories  prevented  dem- 
onstration but  the  tour  covered  the 


building  fairly  well.  The  parties  looked 
in  on  research  chemists  hard  at  work. 

One  research  worker  provided  a 
lighter  side  to  the  research  field.  In 
the  midst  of  bubbling  equipment,  with 
glass  tubes  and  jars  in  every  direction, 
sat  a smock-dressed,  horn-rimmed 
chemist,  listening  to  a radio,  eating  an 
eight  o'clock  lunch. 

SAFETY  EQUIPMENT 

The  fine  fire-fighting  and  safety 
equipment  of  the  Wallberg  Bldg-  was 
the  subject  of  much  comment.  Safety 
showers  have  been  installed  in  the 
corner  of  every  lab:  fire  blankets  are 
spaced  along  the  walls ; cubicles  in  the 
explosives  labs  are  divided  by  blast 
walls;  and  fire  extinguishers  and  hoses 
are  hung  in  the  halls. 

“The  tour  gives  a good  indication 
of  what  lies  ahead  for  the  next  four 
years”,  remarked  Alan  Houston, _ I 
Engineering  Business  at  the  completion 
of  the  trip. 

HART  HOUSE  WELCOME 

The  tour  was  one  stage  in  the  Fresh- 
man Reception,  which  started  with  a 
welcome  by  Warden  Ignatieff  of  Hart 
House,  a dinner  in  the  Great  Hall,  and 
finished  with  a dance  in  the  C.O.T.C. 
Drill  Hall. 
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Names  in  Stone 

The  work  going  on  in  the  arch  of  Hart  House  Tower  is 
indicative  of  present-day  mood  in  much  of  the  world. 

After  the  First  Great  War,  memorials  were  thrown  up  in 
every  town  square,  in  every  park  and  on  all  the  major  and  minor 
battlefields  in  Europe. 

After  the  late  unpleasantness,  names  were  added  to  the 
masonry  already  standing. 

This  could  be  partly  due  to  an  economy  wave. 

It  could  be  more  properly  credited  to  cynicism.  The  1914-18 
debacle  was  the  “War  to  End  Wars”.  Cynicism  did  not  return 
until  the  twenties.  By  then  the  memorials  had  been  erected. 

The  same  innocence,  the  same  lack  of  cynicism  was  never 
apparent  in  1939-45.  The  war  was  a struggle  for  survival.  When 
it  ended  an  attempt  was  made  to  get  back  to  “business  as  usual”. 
There  were  few  memorials  erected.  Names  were  chiseled  into  the 
stone  of  earlier  cenotaphs. 

The  people  of  the  Communist  countries  seem  to  lack  the 
cynicism  of  the  West,  in  as  far  as  memorials  are  concerned. 
Every  city  occupied  by  the  reds  has  a large  memorial  in  the  main 
square. 

After  the  next  war,  there  will  be  no  room  left  for  names  on 
our  present  monuments.  But  then,  survivors  of  the  next  war  may 
be  too  busy  being  survivors  to  care. 


By-Elections 

Once  again  Engineering  Society  elections  are  in  the  offing. 
Between  now  and  the  close  of  nominations,  serious  consideration 
should  be  given  to  the  idea  of  running  for  office. 

Between  now  and  the  election  day,  serious  consideration 
should  be  given  to  the  choice  of  candidates. 

Handling  business  and  social  functions,  running  the  stores, 
stimulating  and  directing  “Skule  Spirit”,  the  Society  fills  a neces- 
sary position  in  the  life  of  the  undergraduates. 

The  by-elections  are  considerably  smaller  than  the  spring 
elections,  but  the  positions  are  important. 

The  Second  Vice-President  has  charge  of  the  Society  stores. 
The  stores  have  done  $70,000  worth  of  busines  in  a year.  Any 
elaboration  of  the  importance  of  the  job  is  unnecessary. 

The  Vice-President  of  the  Athletic  Association  aids  in  hand- 
ling the  athletic  life  of  2,900  undergraduates.  Last  year  there  were 
21  basketball  teams  in  S.P.S. 

All  the  jobs  listed  are  necessary.  All  are  responsible  positions. 

It  is  your  privilege  to  stand  for  office. 

It  is  your  duty  to  vote. 


Beauty  Queen  ? 

We  do  not  agree  with  the  Caput  ban  on  beauty  contests. 
However,  there  ’is  nothing  that  we  can  do  about  it,  except  con- 
tinue to  disagree. 

We  noticed  that  UC  had  chosen  a Miss  Freshie  ’49.  We 
wondered  if  this  were  a beauty  contest  or  if  some  other  system 
j were  used. 

If  Miss  Freshie  is  UC’s  first  year  beauty  queen,  just  where  is 
the  line  drawn? 


Ajax 

Interlude 


(with  apologies  to  Roger  Bacon) 


Scene:  A crowded  room  in  the  Kid 
College's  Retreat  (Oftimes  called  the 
K.  C.  R. ) Seated  out  front  four  En- 
gineers (polluted)  (pardon!  potential) 
Volubus,  Inscrutibus,  Oafius,  and  Joe, 
all  partially  obscured  by  haze,  bottles 
and  beard.  It  is  late  afternoon  about 


a week  after  the  last  lecture. 

Volubus:  And  now,  what  thy  im- 
pressions of  the  Grimy  City? 

Oafius:  In  sooth  I fear  the  joint. 
Bethink  thee  friend,  mayhap  yon  tall 
buildings  were  erected  by  men  of  a 
caliber  similar  to  that  of  my  friends 
and  thine,  and,  if  this  be  so,  there  will 
be  a helluva  crash  anon. 

Volubus:  Not  so,  old  pal,  have  ye 
not  yet  entered  those  moldering  ruins 
wherein  is  housed  the  U.  of  T.?  (All 
tug  at  their  forelocks  in  salute  as  the 
name  is  spoken.)  For  as  ye  had.  ye 
would  have  perceived  that,  to  insure 
that  a building  does  not  collapse,  it  is 
constructed  so  that  it  consisteth  en- 
tirely of  walls,  these  being  so  thick 
that  is  room  for  nought  within  save 
narrow  corridors  and  small  dark  cup- 
boards. 

Inscrutibus:  Ugh! 

Oafius : Then  if  there  be  so  little 
room  within  where  goeth  one  to  his 
lecture? 

Volubus:  So  far  as  the  eye  per- 
ceiveth,  nowhere,  for  classrooms  are 
as  the  hairs  on  thy  head,  few  and  pass- 
ing small,  and  widely  separated.  The 
student  doth  but  wander  to  and  fro 
thru  dizzy  brick  passageways  and  doth 
encounter  many  creaking,  dusty  stairs 
that  lead  he  knoweth  not  where.  And 
should  he.  before  the  sun  hath  passed 
away,  stumble  upon  that  place  called 
the  Tuck  Shop  and  obtain  a cup  of 
coffee  before  he  goeth  home,  he  is  well 
satisfied  and  counteth  it  a day  not  lost. 

Oafius  : It  may  be  so,  yet  from  the 
outside  doeth  it  appear  not  bad,  stately 
and— Garcon  ! More  Beer  !— with  much 
ancient  grandeur. 

Joe:  Verily  so,  and  even  more.  I 
note  the  passing  spooks  are  passing 
fair. 

Inscrutibus : Ugh! 

Oafius:  A toast,  a toast  unto  the 
comely  wenches  of  the  U.  of  T. 

Volubus : Thou’rt  overly  particular. 
I drink  to  the  wenches  of  the  U.  of  T. 

Joe:  Yoiks!  (All  drink)  Mine  host, 
more  beer! 

Inscrutibus:  (Stirring  salt  into  his 
beer  with  his  slide-rule)  Ugh ! 

Enter  Bouncibus,  an  employee  of  the 
tavern,  clad  in  muscles. 

Bouncibus:  Gentlemen,  a little 

quieter  eh? 

Oafius:  Behold,  an  Artsman! 

Volubus:  He  is  sober,  and  there- 
fore not  of  us,  how  say  ye  tho,  that 
he  is  an  Artsman? 

Bouncibus  : Now  listen  . . . 

Joe  : Is  it  not  obvious,  note  well  that 
slack  jaw,  perceive  that  blank  myopic 
gaze,  scan  that  cow-like  countenance 
observe  the  affected  baggy  tweeds  and 
avert  thine  eyes  from  that  hideous  tie ! 

( Snapping  his  finger  under  Bouncibus’ 
nose),  Buster,  more  beer! 

Joe  incautiously  turns  his  back  on 
Bouncibus. 

Exit  Joe,  to  left  stage,  in  the  hands 
of  Bouncibus  and  also  in  the  horizontal 
plane. 

Volubus  : In  faith,  we  have  been  cast 
out  from  better  looking  portals! 

Oafius:  (Rising)  Thou  canst  not  do 
this  to  us! 

Inscrutibus  rises  and  puts  the  palm 
on  Bouncibus. 

Inscrutibus:  Ugh! 

Exit  Bouncibus. 

A horde  of  ruffians  clad  in  the 
livery  of  the  hostelry,  descend  upon 
Oafius,  Inscrutibus.  and  Volubus  from 
Upstage. 

Exit  Oafius. 

Exit  Inscrutibus. 

Exit  Volubus. 

Enter  Inscrutibus. 

Exit  Inscrutibus. 

Curtain. 
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The  Farmer  s Son 


This  is  the  soutj  of  the  fanne/s  son,  as  he  sits  in  his  room 
alone. 

On  the  quiet,  dull  nights,  when  the  neon  lights,  shoot  up  from 
the  Yonge  Street  zone, 

When  he  ca  ll  I pay  the  rent,  for  he  hasn't  a cent,  and  the 
angry  creditors  moan: 

"I'm  one  of  the  DVA  brotherhood,  a Toronto  engineer, 

I came  back  from  the  war,  and  often  I swore  at  this  course— but 
still  I'm  here, 

But  I haven't  a hope,  being  strictly  a dope,  one  among  many  I 
guess, 

But  still  we  can  try,  my  Eshbach  and  I,  to  determine  the  odd  shear 
stress. 

“I  haven't  a dollar,  an  underfed  scholar,  the  thought  of  food 
gives  me  a cramp, 

And  it's  just  as  well,  I gave  up  the  hotel,  to  study  neath  Westing- 
house  lamp. 

I was  to  be  wed,  but  I’m  deep  in  the  red,  and  the  girl,  well,  she 
wouldn’t  wait. 

Don’t  know  a Fink  Truss  from  a Greyhound  Bus.  . . . My  book- 
case? ...  A old  organ  crate. 

“I've  one  pair  of  trews;  there  are  holes  in  my  shoes — I eat  in 
a restaurant  that’s  stewy, 

My  shirt  collar’s  worn,  my  jacket’s  all  torn,  my  raincoat’s  a trifle 
mildewy.  ‘ 

My  slide-rule  is  bent — it’s  not  worth  a cent — it  works  to  one 
figure  signif. 

And  the  answers  I've  read  I could  do  in  my  head,  but  I say  to 
myself  ‘What’s  the  diff?’ 

“For  the  end  is  in  sight,  when  I put  all  this  right,  and  the 
great  day  soon  will  be  here, 

YVhen  I’ll  bum  no  more  smokes,  no  longer  Joe  Doaks,  but  Mr. 
Joe  Doaks,  Engineer.  . . .” 

This  was  the  song  of  the  farmer's  son,  as  he  ley  in  his  sack 
alone, 

And  the  furnace  went  out,  and  the  cold  crept  in,  and  his  blue 
lips  ceased  to  moan, 

For  the  four  long  years  had  taken  their  toll  and  his  brain 
had  turned  to  stone. 


Letters  to 

Sir : 

I would  like  to  make  a strong  pro- 
test against  the  treatment  that  is  being 
meted  out  to  ex-servicemen  during 
registration.  It  seems  to  me  that  if  this 
is  a democratic  institution,  everyone, 
those  with  troth  in  their  moustaches 
or  soap  behind  their  ears,  should  re- 
ceive equal  opportunities  from  the 
University  authorities. 

I feel  that  I must  get  off  my  chest 
one  glaring  example  of  this  type  of 
situation  that  occurred  during  regis- 
tration. 

I noticed  that  the  “civilians”  were 
allowed  to  line  up  in  cheery  groups  in 
Simcoe  Hall  and  exchange  pleasantries 
and  greetings,  before  they  paid  their 
fees.  I have  been  told  that  some  mem- 
bers of  this  fortunate  group  were  al- 
lowed to  stay  there  for  up  to  four 
hours.  However,  we  ex-service  men 
(despised  by  the  powers  that  be)  were 
rushed  through  the  proceedings  with 
such  alacrity  that  all  we  saw  were 
blurred  faces  and  faceless  blurs. 

From  my  own  experience.  I was  so 
unnerved  and  disappointed  that  it  took 
four  quick  beers  at  the  KCR  before  I 
could  regain  my  composure. 

I hope  that  such  miserable  showings 
will  be  eliminated  in  the  future. 

Signed, 


the  Editor 

Sir : 

What  kind  of  a paper  are  you  run- 
ning anyway?  The  first  issue  contained 
nothing  of  interest  to  anyone.  I looked 
it  all  over  and  it  was  of  less  use  than 
Eaton's  catalogue. 

For  one  thing,  where  were  the  race 
results?  All  week  lung  I meet  my 
bookie  in  front  of  the  Mining  Building. 
He  tells  me  nothing.  I have  to  buy  the 
morning  paper  to  know  who  win  at 
Woodbine. 

Also,  no  funnies.  Who  ever  heard 
of  a paper  without  funnies  ? If  you  had 
Bugs  Bunny  and  Li'l  Abner,  I could 
save  six  cents  a day. 

I open  the  paper.  What  do  I see?  A 
map  of  the  campus.  You  think  I am 
in  Civil,  or  something?  Using  your 
map  I ended  up  in  UC's  common  room. 
I was  looking  for  the  men’s  washroom. 
Very  embarrassing. 

Maybe  if  the  editor  was  fired  and 
replaced  by  George  McCullagh,  things 
would  be  better.  After  all  the  stores 
did  $70,000  worth  of  business.  Surely, 
the  Engineering  Society  could  afford 
a better  staff  than  that  bunch  of 
schmoes  you've  got. 

And  that  sports  page.  Last  year’s 
pictures,  and  a lot  of  hot  air  about 
an  Arts  Cup.  We’re  engineers,  not 
artsmen. 

The  first  issue  was  a dead  loss.  If 
you  cannot  do  better,  I’ll  start  reading 
the  Varsity. 

Signed, 


Oi.d  Sweat. 


Loyal  Reader. 


ALL-METAL  SLIDE  RULE 


Modern  engineers  have  long  demanded  the  increased  accuracy, 
utility  and  economy  that  All-Metal  slide  rules  provide.  Both  tradi- 
tional and  modernized  rules  with  simplified,  expanded  scalos.  In- 
vosligato  those  Faculty  Approved  rules  at  our  store  today. 


yjoiuIL  akhinsL  wUJl 
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SPORT  O I KE 


" Sometimes  I wonder  why  l spend 
The  lonely  nights.  . . !' 

And  not  only  tile  nights.  And  not  only  me.  A lot  oi  good- 
natured  guys  have  been  wasting  (or  so  it  seems)  a lot  oi  valuable 
time  since  School  opened  wide  her  fair  portals  and  long  before 
that  too,  dreaming  up  ideas  and  setting  up  the  machinery  to  get 
them  going.  So  what  happens? 

Comes  the  first  day  oi  football  practises  and  the  grand  total 
oi  nine  {d ) stalwarts  appeared  to  do  or  die  fur  clear  old  Senior 
SPS.  That's  not  too  bad,  considering  it  was  the  first  day  of 
..eliuul  ami  a lot  of  Joes  had  lu  gel  organi/.ed  in  unfamiliar  T.O. 
The  number  slowly  rose  to  about  22  or  three 'at  the  time  of  writ- 
ing, but  when  you  consider  that  the  soph-frosh  effort  totalled  close 
to  seventy,  and  their  registration  only  half  that  of  the  senior  year  1 

Maybe  frosh  and  sophs  are  impressionable  and  easily  scared. 
Maybe  you  have  to  use  obscene  language  on  these  senior  oldsters 
to  get  them  to  show  up  for  something.  If  so,  the  situation  is  hope- 
less, as  the  Caput  doesn't  like  such  stuff.  Maybe  all  that  is  neces- 
sary is  a little  from-the-heart  begging,  instead  of  blasting. 
Maybe.  . . . 

There  is  another  type  of  character  around  Skule  who  doesn't 
pull  his  weight.  I refer  to  the  eager  beaver  who  promises  to  come 
out  and  do  a job,  say  for  example,  manage  a team.  When  the  day 
for  his  appearance  arrives  he  is  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  some 
other  poor  sucker  has  to  do  double  work.  The  chaps  to  whom  I 
refer  know  of  their  sins,  and  I hope  they  are  justly  ashamed. 

This  all  puts  me  in  a low  and  dirty  mood,  not  fit  to  associate 
with  other  too  conscientious  humans.  To  get  me  out  of  this  dank 
atmosphere,  I can  make  a stab  at  some  possible  excuses  for  such 
disappointing  conduct. 

Several  boys  mentioned  recently  that  they  had  not  seen  the 
first  (Freshman)  edition  of  TOIKE  OIKE  wherein  so  much  of 
the  details  were  mentioned.  A lot  of  you  have  not  seen  the  notice 
board  across  the  hall  from  the  Stores.  Some  didn’t  see  the  two 
sheets  that  were  distributed  at  registration.  Many  did  not  read 
the  Skulespots  articles  in  the  VARSITY  on  Thursday. 

When  you  add  up  that  series  of  “somes",  “manys”,  “severals” 
and  "lots”,  it  seems  there  are  an  awful  lot  of  ignorant  (as  far  as 
Athletics  go,  at  least)  Engineers  toddling  around  this  section  of 
the  campus.  But  now  the  situation  is  rectified.  Consider  yourselves 
informed  and  try  to  spread  THE  WORD  around  if  there  is  a 
practice  or  turnout  posted.  Could  be  we  have  found  the  solution  to 
the  enigma. 

To  borrow  a quote  from  ‘‘Shaky”:  "Avaunt  and  quit  my 
sight  thou  doleful  dilemma”.  I certainly  hope  this  will  'be  the  only 
time  in  the  year  when  I'm  forced  -to  accuse  Skulemen  of  shirking. 

On  tile  happier  side  of  things  is  the  prospect  for  the  future. 
Just  reading  over  the  information  gathered  front  those  Athletic 
registration  cards  you  filled  out,  makes  me  start  calculating  our 
possibilities  in  the  not-too-distant  future.  Olympic  gymnasts,  star 
hockey  players,  experienced  basketball  players,  numerous  nata- 
tors,  and  above  all  a seeming  horde  of  chaps  who  want  to  play 
these  sports  and  many  more  that  are  coming  up  soon. 

As  I have  been  so  obnoxiously  repeating  over  and  over,,  the 
organization  is  waiting,  the  equipment  is  shined  and  repaired, 
the  information  will  be  available  soon;  all  we  need  is  the  comple- 
ment to  climb  aboard  the  Blue  and  Gold  bandwagon  and  start  her 
up  for  a really  top-ho  session  with  the  lesser  fortunate  opposition, 
Arts  and  Medsmen. 


Indians 

Wanted 


Sadly  Slacking'' 

7 \[eeds  More  Backing 


If  von  have  ever  caught  a ball  once, 
you  are  a natural  (or  the  first  team, 
li  you  have  ever  held  a lacrosse  stick 
in  your  hands,  you  arc  a cinch  for  the 
second  team. 

If  you  can  spell  lacrosse  without 
looking  more  than  twice  you  just  can- 
not be  kept  off  the  third  team. 

Cut  don't  let  this,  fool  you  into 
thinking  we  don't  have  a good  lacrosse 
team,  because  we  don't.  We  need  all 
you  creatures  with  jets  on  your  sneak- 
u hawks,  hounds  and  wary  war- 
u turn  out  and  die  for  dear  old 

Skule. 

This  is  our  big  year.  It  was  in  1941 
when  Skule  last  won  the  W.  A.  Dafoe 
( brother  of  the  Quints'  deliverer)  cup 
for  the  I nter faculty  Lacrosse  Champs 
— shades  of  Anderson,  Steele,  Boyle, 
Keary,  Turner,  and  Cross. 

We  can  do  it  again,  because  for  a 
start  we  have  the  laughing  and  smiling 
faces  of  Pilgrim,  Murtaugh,  Woodruff, 
Warren,  Waxman,  Mainprize  and 
Malnychuck  around  which  we  can 
build’ several  great  Cullingham  con- 
trolled squads— provided— there  is  a 
sufficient  influx  of  spirited  citizens  of 
Skule  who  can  round  out  these  teams 
and  produce  wins. 

From  the  athletic  registration  cards 
of  the  freshmen  year  alone,  it  looks 
like  a bumper  crop  in  the  silos  ut 
Skule  and  if  everyone  turns  out,  we 
are  sure  things  for  playoff  berths. 

To  accommodate  as  many  possible 
practises  have  been  called  for 

Thursday  September  29  from 
1:00-2:00  P.M.  3rd  and  4th 
years  . , , 

Friday,  from  4:00-500  P.M.  1st 
and  2nd  years. 

Although  practises  have  been  called 
for  in  this  fashion,  the  teams  will  be 
chosen  by  ability,  and  you  don't  have 
to  know  the  manager  to  have  ability. 
What  we  mean  to  say  is— there  are 
not  to  be  Junior  and  Senior  teams 
who  cares.  , , , 

Anyway,  turn  out  and  tackle  tne 
Canadian  National  Sport  in  the  big 
Gym  in  Hart  House.  There  will  be 
a meeting  of  all  interested  following 
the  initial  Practices,  probably  next 
Wednesday.  Consult  your  bulletin 
board  outside  the  Stores. 


TEDDY  NEEDS  SUPPORT! 

Skuleman — your  reputation  is  at 
stake.  Unless  enough  of  you  red- 
bluoded  Canadian  he-men  turn  up  for 
the  Senior  Skule  Football  team,  it  has 
been  rumored  that  the  team  may  have 
to  be  dropped. 

To  date  seventy-odd  first  and  second 
year  Skulemen  have  turned  out  for 
the  Junior  Team.  By  all  rights,  Senior 
Skule  should  show  more  spirit  and  set 
the  example.  So  far.  20-odd  have 
turned  out.  Senior  Skule  urgently 
needs  brawny  linesmen,  but  welcomes 
anybody  who  .will  turn  out  for  the 
back  field  or  the  line.  The  Junior  team 
could  do  with  a few  more  willing 
types,  too. 

As  yet  the  teams  have  not  been 
picked  by  coaches  Ted  \\  caver  and 
Dave  Monroe,  so  if  you  intended  to 
come  out,  but  have  not  been  able  to. 
remember,  it's  not  too  late.  Though 
the  fellows  have  been  out  practicing 
for  the  past  week,  there  is  still  time 
to  get  in  condition  before  the  schedule 


GOD1V  A 


starts — if  you  come  NOW.  Practices 
are  on  the  hack  campus  starling  at 
5 :00  p.m.  every  evening.  We  supply  all 
equipment  and  coaches,  so  don’t  worry 
on  that  account. 

Don't  leave  the  glory  for  the  Jew, 
get  in  yourself  and  show  some  of  that  f 
old  Skule  Spirit  that  has  made  S.P.S, 
famous.'  At  Ajax  your  support  was  * 
great— make  it  greater  here. 

A trip  has  been  arranged  as  a pre 
schedule  warm-up,  to  Waterloo  Col 
lege  to  help  celebrate  its  Silver  An 
niversary  on  Thanksgiving  Day.  7 
reception  and  dance  has  been  planner, 
to  entertain  the  Blue  and  Gold  squad. 
Maybe  that  will  induce  a few  more 
to  show  up.  _ I 

The  Mulock  Cup,  emblematic  of- 
campus  football  supremacy,  was  last 
held  by  Skule  in  1944..  It's  about  time 
it  was  brought  back  to  the  Little  RecJ 
Skulehousc.  After  all,  Skule  has  been 
the  proud  holder  of  this  Mug  no  less 
than  19  times,  whereas  the  nearest 
competitor  is  Vic,  which  has  latched 
onto  it  13  times. 


y Lament  of  a 
Student’s  Wife 


Soccer  Eleven 
Shows  Promise' 


When  I was  just  a little  girl 
I oft  by  windows  tarried. 

To  gaze  upon  the  lovely  things 
I’d  buy,  when  I was  married. 


My  husband  would  be  tall  anti  strong 
And  ride  a limousine ; 

No  knights  in  shining  armour 
For  this  modern  little,  queen. 


A maid  to  do  my  sweeping, 
And  one  to  pour  my  tea; 
A husband  quite  devoted — 
Plis  every  thought  of  me. 


The  scene  has  changed—  I’m  married, 
The  limousine’s  a phony  ; 

The  gent  I got  prefers  to  use 
The  good  old  Shanks'*  pony. 


OPPORTUNITIES 

No  we  don’t  sponser  harness  racing 
at  Skule  but— we  do  have  loads  of 
opportunity  for : 

Basketball 

Lacrosse 

Football 

Hockey 

Soccer 

Swimming 

Water-Polo 

Volleyball 

Boxing 

Fencing 

Gymnastics 

Golf 

Harrier 
Track 
Skiing 
Squash 
Tennis 

Wrestling  


Gotliva  was  a lady,  who  through  Coventry  did  ride 
To  show  to  all  the  villagers  her  pretty  lily  white  hide 
But  tlie  most  observant  man  of  all,  an  Engineer  of  course 
Was  the  only  one  to  notice  that  Godiva  rode  a horse 


I've  come  a long  way  she  said  and  I would  go  as  far 
With  the  man  who’ll  take  me  from  this  horse  and  lead  me  to  a bar, 
The  men  who  took  her  from  her  steed  and  stood  her  to  a beer 
Were  a bleary-eyed  surveyor  and  a drunken  Engineer 

The  Army  and  the  Navy  set  out  to  have  some  fun 
Down  at  the  Taverns  where  the  fiery  liquors  run 
But  all  they  found  were  empties  for  the  Engineers  had  come 
And  traded  all  their  instruments  for  gallon  jugs  ol  Rum 

Sir  Francis  Drake  and  all  his  ships  set  out  for  Calais  Bay 
Tliev  heard  the  Spanish  Rum  fleet  was  headed  out  that  way 
Hut  the  Engineers  had  beat  them  by  a niglit  and  hall  a day 
And  though  as  drunk  as  hooligans  you  still  could  hear  them  say 
We  are.  we  are.  we  are.  the  Engineers 
\\ v qh  we  c:tn,  we  can,  demolish  forty  Beet ' 

Drink  rum,  drink  rum.  drink  rum,  drink  nun,  drink  rum,  and 
come  with  us  . . , . 

Fin-  we  don’t  give  a damn  f<J  any  damn  man  who  don  t ,ne  a 
damn  for  us. 


A maid  to  do  my  sweeping, 

And  one  to  pour  my  tea ; 

I never  thought  they  both  would  look 
So  very  much  like  me ! 


My  husband  says  he  loves  me, 
(Whenever  he  has  time) 
But  mostly  he  is  buried 
In  Chemistry,  sublime. 


He  goes  to  class  each  morning 
With  Timoshcnk  and  ^ oung ; 
I balance  ninety  dollars  per, 
Unseen,  unheard,  unsung. 


My  story  now  has  ended. 

Or  is  this  just  the  start?. 

It  seems  that  all  my  dreaming 
Put  the  horse  before  the  cart! 


So  you’d  like  to  play  soccer?  So 
would  I.  but  with  less  than  .01  clues 
on  the  subject  all  I can  do  is  plead 
for  you  stalwarts  to  turn  out  any  night 
on  the  front  campus  at  5 p.m.  or  earlier 
and  bark  your  shins  for  the  faculty. 

Yeah,  great  soccer  was  last  seen 
about  the  fall  of  1947  when  the  star- 
soaked  Ajax  squad  of  Wotherspoon, 
Franco,  Mercer,  Evans,  Patterson, 
Barki,  and  their  illustrious  crewmatcs 
took  the  coveted  Arts  Faculty  Cup 
from  tlie  Artsmen. 

Last  year  the  Trinityites  won  the 
cup,  and  now  one  of  their  stellar 
eleven  has  seen  the  light  and  switched 
to  School,  where  his  presence  will  be 
felt  soon  enough. 

With  an  experienced  nucleus  of  play- 
ers from  other  lands,  and.  veteran 
homebrews,  Norm  Patterson,  the  man 
in  charge,  expects  to  be  able  to  build 
a great  pair  of  teams.  But  don  t de- 
pend on  those  hot  types,  they  are  only 
the  beginning  of  a team. 

Friend  Norm  definitely  needs  Pay- 
ers of  all  calibres  to  round  out  this 
band  of  nimble-knecd,  feather-footed, 
hard-rocks  into  two  hard-hitting 
squads  before  whom  all  opposition  will 
crumble.  , 

Down  that  flagon,  put  away  that 
bent  and  warped  Tee-square,  go  down- 
stairs in  ye  Skulehousc  for  your  boots, 
and  see  Norm  Patterson  about  get- 
ting this  li’l  ole  cup  back  into  Skule 
hands  where  it  belongs. 


THINGS  THE  VARSITY  DID 
NOT  CLARIFY 

Did  Miss  Comfort  have  to  pay  for 
her  room  and  board  on  Ellis  Island? 
, Did  tlie  man  who  said  he  would' 
•'F'losc  his  job  if  she  told",  lose  his  job?- 


(Actual  untouched  Photo  of  unknown 
Amman's  face  (?)  snapped  as 
watched  S.P.S.  win 
Mulock  Cup-Nov. 
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Remember:  They  Serve 

Who  Stasid  and  W &teh 
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TOIKE  O IKE 


Thursday,  September  29,  1949 


5T0  News  Flashes 


An  important  part  of  the  Freshman  reception  of  last  week  was  a very  informative  tour  through 
some  of  the  more  important  buildings  on  the  campus,  namely  the  Wallberg  and  new  Mechanical 
structures.  Shown  above  inspecting  a powerful  new  Diesel  engine  in  the  Mechanical  Lab  are 
(1  to  r)  Instructor  A.  B.  Carr,  explaining  the  workings,  and  students  Ken  Hatch,  I civil, 
John  Fleming  and  Hank  Young  of  I Engineering  Business.  Interesting,  eh  wot? 


Help  Wanted 

Toikc  Oike,  the  notorious  Skule  rag, 
urgently  requires  reporters.  Not  only 
do  we  need  reporters,  we  need  a com- 
plete staff.  Feature  writers  could  be 
used  by  the  gallon.  We  only  have  four 
pages  to  fill  every  two  weeks,  but  its 
amazing  how  many  lines  can  be 
crammed  into  this  space. 

For  the  past  few  weeks  we’ve  tried, 
as  you  can  see,  to  put  out  a paper, 
but  it’s  well  nigh  impossible  for  3 or  4 
people  to  write  the  whole  thing  in  one 
night.  What’s  that  you  say?  Yes,  we 
do  have  14  days  between  issues,  but 
wc  too  arc  eager  Skulcmeii  trying  to 
scrounge  the  odd  hour  for  labs.,  re- 
ports, copying  lecture  notes,  and  at- 
tending a brawl  or  two.  The  result  of 
this  lack  is  the  horrible  page  you  see 
before  you — funerals  ads,  cuts,  etc. 

Writing  for  the  Toikc  Oikc  is  lots 
of  fun' too.  We’re  really  not  a bad  lot. 
We’ll  try  not  to  be  anyway. 

If  you’re  interested  at  all,  just  drop 
into'  the  Stores  and  leave  your  name. 
We’ll  get  ,in  touch  with  you  before  the 
next  ’issue. 


Shown  above  is  some  unidentified 
Dentsman  laughing  at  some  unknown 
copy  of  Toikc  Oikc,  and  also  showing 
off  his  most  excellent  molars.  Don’t 
you  laugh,  you  might  have  written  the 
article  he  is  reading  yourself. 

In  fact  we  wish  you  would  write  it 
and  keep  him  laughing.  The  fact  of 
the  matter  is,  this  Sports  Page  looms 
up  as  one  helluva  large  hole  when  it 
comes  half  an  hour  before  the  copy 
deadline,  and  though  there  is  loads  of 
news  around  and  about,  no  one  is 
around  to  follow  it  up  and  transform 
the  bare  facts  miraculously  into  an 
interesting  story. 

Experience  is  definitely  not  neces- 
sary, although  it  is  a prerequisite  that 
you  be  able  to  read  and  write.  If  you 
are  interested,  just  drop  a slip  of  paper 
into  the  Publicity  Director's  pigeon- 
hole in  the  Athletic  Office  (downstairs 
in  Skule ) with  your  name,  course  and 
phone  number,  and  you  will  be  called 
on  soon.  It's  easy  work,  and  will  be 
appreciated  just  as  much  as  if  you  had 
turned  out  for  a team. 


Arrangements  arc  now  under  way  to 
take  the  internal  and  external  pictures 
of  each  graduate-to-be.  The  interior 
views  are  for  the  University  Health 
Service  who  want  to  determine 
whether  you  have  picked  up  anything 
besides  knowledge  in  your  stay  here, 
and  the  exterior  treatment  is  for  the 
Graduation  Picture  in  the  Toronton- 
ensis  so  that  you  can  proudly  point  out 
to  your  doubting  progeny  that  you 
came  out  top  dog  in  the  long  battle 
with  the  faculty.  For  further  details 
consult  your  latest  copy  of  the  Toikc 
Oikc  or  the  Notice  Boards  outside  our 
gleaming  new  stores. 

600  Year  Cards  are  the  maximum 
number  which  will  be  sold  before  the 
Senior  Fall  Dance  on  the  13th  of 
October.  This  limitation  has  been 
placed  on  the  sale  of  cards  by  the 
Class  Executive  to  stay  within  the 
capacity  of  the  Palace  Pier,  and  also 
to  allow  the  festive  Fourths  room  to 
dance  with  their  “for-better-or-worse” 
halves,  when  Ellis  McLintock  and  his 
band  swing  out  with  their  noted  brand 
of  jive.  The  year  card  itself  is  your 
admission  to  the  ‘do’,  no  further  ticket 
being  necessary. 

An  additional  clarification  of  the 
Grad  Ball  table  situation  has  been  an- 
nounced by  the  Year  Executive.  The 
system  of  preference  is  based  upon  the 
number  of  year  cards  which  have  been 


purchased  by  the  near-grad  during  his 
sojourn  here  at  the  School  of  Penniless 
Scientists.  If  the  bod  has  bought  a 
ticket  each  year  he  will  have  first 
choice  at  the  front  tables,  whereas  if 
he  missed  a year  he  would  get  second 
uclc  at  a gnocl  scat,  and  so  on,  until 
those  who  failed  to  buy  a card  in  any 
year  would  be  given  the  remaining 
seats.  The  basic  charge  for  the  Grad 
Ball  is  $5  from  which  $1  is  deducted 
for  each  year  card  purchased  in  the 
first  three  years  and  $2  for  the  fourth 
year  card.  Thus  a person  who  has 
been  able  to  take  advantage  of  the  year 
card  system  in  every  year  has  his 
basic  fee  paid  off  completely  and  will 
only  have  to  pay  the  small  additional 
charge  which  will  be  levied  at  the 
time  of  the  ball  dependent  upon  exist- 
ing prices. 


Tf  you  ever  have  any  questions  about 
such  athletic  activities  as  interfaculty 
and  intercollegiate  golf,  wrestling, 
boxing,  gymnastics,'  P.T.  or  fencing 
and  the  like,  for  goodness  sakes  don’t 
lie  afraid  to  ask  Miss  Boyd  up  at  the 
luterfaculty  Office  in  Hart  House 
West  Wing.  You’ll  get  all  the  dope 
there,  as  she  is  a kind  and  under- 
standing person  with  only  your  best 
interests  at  heart. 


“A  bunch  of  the  boys  was  whoopin’  it  up  . . .”  Mr.  Service  must  have  seen  a ®h  recep|on 
before  he  put  the  tale  of  Dan  McGrew  down  in  immortal  verse.  The  culminating  pinnacle  of 
this  wonderful  afternoon  was  the  giant  sing-song  in  the  C.O-T.C.  9"ll|foll  in i 
joined  reallv  lifting  the  roof  with  those  famous  old  tunes  for  which  the  Engineers  have  been 
famous  since  time  everlasting.  Photog.  Buster  Kendall  caught  a group  of  theJ1^Pr?throng  in 
the  shot  above.  Wotsa  matter  with  the  clod  in  the  centre?  Got  laryngitis  or  sompn. 


DO  YOU  FEEL 
RUN  DOWN  7 

after  being  hit  by  a truck,  • 

ARE  YOU  FATIGUED 
after  running  up  7 flights  y 
of  stairs 

ARE  YOU  A PEDESTRIAN,  1 
If  so,  don’t  ta\e  pills,  don’t  ta\e  a tonic,  don't  try  to 
build  yourself  up.  Just  buy  a plot  in  the 

SECLUDED  SLOPE  CEMETERY 

\3fhy  wait  when  you  can  rest  now  1 


Know  a hotel  that’s  more  com- 
fortable  than  home?  You  do? 
Ah,  but  have  you  ever  tried  a 
casket  from  the  Secluded  Slope 
Cemetery ? Never  a complaint 


SECLUDED  SLOPE  CEMETERY 
13  STIFF  STREET 
DESPERATELY,  ILL. 

U.S.R 


